FLY,   FLY,   FLY  AGAIN
Europe has probably never seen the like of that midnight
mobilization. As the radio broadcast the order waiters in the
cafes and restaurants calmly peeled off their white jackets, put
on their street clothes, shook hands with the guests and went.
Men who were already in bed got up and quickly dressed, and
their womenfolk and elder male relatives accompanied them in
pyjamas and dressing-gowns to the stations and tramcars.
Guests in the wineshops called gleefully for a bottle of cham-
pagne to celebrate this great occasion, toasted each other quickly
and hastened off to report. The great crowds in the streets melted
away as the men dashed home'to collect their belongings. Taxi-
cabs and motor cars, requisitioned, disappeared as if by magic.
In no time at all lorries full of soldiers in uniform or civilians
bound for the depots were careering through the streets, wildly
cheered. Even the weeping women were proud, happy in the
regained gladness of their men. 'Better die than decay/ said one
group of soldiers to The Times correspondent, cbut we shall win.
We shall not be left alone.'
For many, many years to come Czechs, when they meet together,
will speak of that night. When they speak to you about it to-day
the bitter gloom leaves their eyes, their faces Hght up, cWe've only
had one happy day in two months/ said one of them to me, weeks
afterwards, 'and that was the day of the mobilization.'
Another, a Legionary, a homeless and destitute refugee when
I saw him, was like a man re-born when he told me of that night.
cWe only wanted to fight', he said, cwe only wanted to fight5, and
then the light left his eyes, and he looked round him at the bare
room, with the palliasses, in which he was existing, and his
shoulders slumped and he closed his mouth and shrugged,
bitterly.
As far as I can remember there is no example in history of a
small nation that was not only ready, but clamorously eager, to
fight one far mightier than itself for an ideal going beyond frontiers,
deliberately to sacrifice itself in the greater cause of a greater
humanity. The Czechoslovak army was, in proportion to its size,
the finest in Europe, its morale far better than that even of the

